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says with authority. (Yes, taste over here is tiot out English
taste.) Earlier on the author had appeared in a preposterous
dress-suit, whereupon the lowest comedian said, "I wore a
dress-suit like that in a juggling act.'5 But that joke got no
laugh except from me, who felt painfully English throughout
the entire farce. Over here they are more graphic. " Feel like
I've swallowed a couple of holes/' means that you're hungry.
The gag which got most laughs was : " I'm like Hercules. I
think I've finished cleaning up, and there it is again I " In the
third act the fun got furiouser and furiouser. The pseudo-
invalid had pretended to die from drinking too much disin-
fectant. But a dead man is no longer sick, and the body could
therefore be taken out of the hotel. This had to be delayed at all
costs, the curtain having gone up on the piece, which was
showing signs of being a wow. Whereby prayers had to be
said, and orations made, and a hymn sung with one eye on the
clock and the other on the corpse, who upset all arrangements
by getting up and going to the lavatory. By this time, however,
there was no doubt about the piece. As it was being played
in the theatre belonging to the hotel, the curtain descended on
the hotel manager's triumphant " Perhaps this will be the first
hotel to win the Pulitzer I '*' But even in the thick of the fooling
one or two quiet strokes of wit had gone home. There was
one about a new form of theatre : " A play without actors, a
theatre without audience, only scenery and critics."
Went on to supper at El Morocco, a place so swagger that
literally all you do is to sup. Eating appears to be out of the
question. Like the woman who dresses with extreme simplicity,
tie place is ruinously expensive. It seems that the proprietor
some years ago discovered that his guests, if of the right sort,
would provide better entertainment for each other than he could
provide for them. Therefore there is nothing whatever in the
restaurant except a floor and a band. As the crowd increases the
floor-space decreases, and on really witty' nights the dancers
are squeezed out altogether. The decor changes from time to
time, which is to say that while it remains'Moorish the shrubs
in the pots are changed. One 'thing is changeless, and that is